qgnstt;

LIGHTS AND SHADOWS.
Ring forth the bridal peal!

Sweel as breath of the Sowery spring,

The gay, glad thoughts its echocs bring,

Thoaghta of jog round the houschold bearth,

And tones of love snd smiles of mirth;
—Yet still tho heart will feel,

"Mid seene o bright, a throb of fear,

Alow sad voice seems whispering wenr,

=

“The light may fade while the shadows stay,
Like clouds when the ra.nbow hath pass'd

away,”
Breathe =oft the cradle hymn!

! Like eharge round the good which aagelskecp,

The mother's watch o'er her infunt’s sleep,
In Hope's blest ray the future glows,

And Life's long sunny pathway shows;

| —Yet #till & tear will dim

Her tender gaze with the dow of fear,

A low sad voice scems whispering near,

* The light may fade while the shadows stay,
Like clouds when the rainbow hath pass'd

nway."

Sound decp the funeral knell !
Weep, mourner, weep for the righteus dead,
For beautr, worth and honor fled,
The beart's wild grief must have its hour,
As night's cold storm will bow the Bower;
—And yet the passing bell
Bears for the good a tone of peace,
It sounds from enrth the soul's relense,
And its welcome chants to a world so bright,
That cloud and rainbow are Jost in the light.

| Miscellanenous.
"=""A WAY T0 BE HAPFY.

—i

% Always busy and al vays singing at
your work j—you are the happiest man
This was said by the custo-
mer of an industrious hatler named

1 know.”

Parker, as he entered his shop.
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The feeling was but momentary, howev.
er. 1 was furced back by the iden of
living at his esse, and being able tocoimne
and go just as it suited his [ancy ; 1o
have no care of business, nor any of its
| perplexities and anxielies. This thought
was de ightful,

*If | were you | would go into the

conntry, and employ mysell on a livle
farm,"” said a friend (o the hauer. *You
]will find it dull work in town, with noth-
ing on your hands to do.’
I I he hatter shook his head. *No, no,’
said he, *1 have no taste for farming ; it
is 100 much trouble, | am tired of work,
and want n little rest during the remain.
der uf my life.

Freedom from labor was the golden
idea in his mind, and nothing else could
find an entrance. For afew daysafier he
had fully and finally got clear from all
business, and was, to use his own words,
a free man, he drank of liberty almost to
intoxication. Sometimes he wou'd sit at
his window, looking out upon the hurry-
ing crowd, and marking with pity the
eare writlen upon each face ; and some-
times he would walk forth to breathe the
free air, and see everything to be seen
that eould delight the eye.

Much as the hatter g{oried in this free-
dom and boasted of his enjoyments alter
the first day or two, he began to grow

“1 should not call the world a very | weary long before evening closed in, and

contains,” replied the hatter, pausing in
his work, and wraing his contented-look-
ing face towards the individual who had
addressed him :
something by an exchange with you.”

¢ Why do you think so I

‘You have enough to live upon, nnd
are not compelled to work early and late,
as I am.’

<1 am nol so verv sure that you would
be the gainer. One thing is cerlain, |
never sing at my work.’

*Your work? What work have you
todo?

«Oh, I'm always busy.’

¢ Doing what !

« Nothing; and 1 believe it is much
harder work than making hats.’

I would be very willing to try my

hand at that kind of work if I could uf-'

ford it. There would be no danger of my
getting tired or complaining that 1 had
too much to do.’

*»'You may think so; buta few weeks’
experience would be enough to drive yon
back to your shop, glad to find something
for your hands to do, and your mind to
rest upon.’

labor, Mr. Steele, why don’t you go to
work !’
I ¢ [ have no motive for doing so."

t1Is not the desire for happiness a mo-
tive of sufficient power? Yon thiuk
working will make any one happy.’

+ | am not so sure that it will make any
one happy, but | believe that all who are
engaged in regular employments are
much more contented than are those who
have nothing to do. But no one can be
regularly employed twho has not some
motive for exertion.
happiness is not the right motive; for,
notwithstanding a man, when reasoning

on the subjeci, may be able to see that

unless he is employed in doing something
useful to hie fellows he eannat be even

contented, yet when he follows out the im-
pulses of his pature, if’ not compelled to
work, he will seek for relief from the
uneasiness he feels in almost anything
else; especially is he inclined to mn into
excitements instead of turning to the quiet
and more satisfying pursuits of ordinary ||

life.?
¢ 1f I believed as you do I would go in-
to business at once,’ said the hatter.

¢ Yon have the means, and might conduct

any business you chose to commence,
with ease and comfort.’

¢ I have often thought of doingso; but
f have lived an idle life so long that [ am
afraid I shoull soon grow tired of busi.
ness.”

t» No doubt you would, and if you will
take my advice you will let well enough
alone. Enjoy your good fortune and be
thankful for it. As for me, I hope to see
the day when I can retire from business,
and live easy the remainder of my life.

“Ihis was, In fucy, the hauer’s highest
awvish, and he was working industriously
avith that end in view. He had already

saved enough money to buy a couple of

wery good houses, the rent from which
was five hundred dollars per annum. As

#oon as he could accumulate sufficient to
give him a clear income of two 1housand
«dollars, his intention was to quit business

and livea * gentleman’ all the rest of his
«lays. - He was in a very fair way of ac-

wcomplishing all he desired in a few years,

and he did accomplish it.

share of trigl and affliction.

oSSR

vorite boy, had died.

again singing at his work —~not, it is true

not quite so gaily as before, but still with
X pres ] He had,
likewise, hlt_ share of those minor cross-
e in life which freghe spirit, but the im-

expression of contentment.

pression they made was soon effaced.

In the finnl act of giviag up, he felt o
much gteater reluclance than he had sup-
posed would be the case, and very unex.
pecte to ask himeelf what he
should do all the day, after he had no
longer a shop in which to employ himself,

dly

*t Lthink 1 should gain |

| ¢1f you have such a high opinion of

A mere desire for

Up to the time of his retiring from hus-
iness, which he did at the age of forty-
three, Parker had passed through his
One of his
1. whildeen did not do well, and one, his fa-
These evenis
weighed down his spirits for a fime, but
10 very long period elapsed before he was

happy one if [ am the happiest man it!then could not sit and quietly enjoy the

the newspapers as before, fur he had al-
ready gone over them two or three times,
(even lo the advertising pages. Some-
times, for relief, he would walk out again
afier tea, and sometimes lounge awhile
on the sofa, and then go to bed an hour
earlier than he had been in the habit of
doing. In the morning he had no motive
for rising with the sun; no eflort was
therefore made to overcome the heavi.
ness felt on awnking, and he did not rise
until the ringing of the oreakfast bell.

This * laziness’ of her husband, as Mra.
Parker did not hesitate to call it, annoyed
his good wife, She did not find things
any easier—she could not retire from bus~
iness. In fact, the new order of things
made her a great desl mere trouble.  One
hall of ler time, as she alleged, Mr.
Parker was under her feet, and mnking
her just double work, He had grown
vasily particular, too, about lis clothes,
and very often grumbled about the way
his fuod eame on the tahle, wha she had
never before known him to do. The
haver's good lady was not very chaice of
her words, und when she chose to speal
out, generally did so with remarkable
plainness of speech. The scheme of re-
tiring from business in thke very prime of
life, she never approved, bnt as Ler good
man had set his heart on it for years, she
did not say much in opposition. Her re-
mark to a neighbor showed her passive
state of mind—+ He has earned his mo-
ney honesily, and if he thinks he cun en-
joy it better in this way, I suppose it is
nobody’s business.’

on. It wasa kind of neutral ground, hur
ghe was not the woman to sufler its in.
vasion. Just so long as her husbund
came and went without complaint or in-
terference with her, all would be sufferad
to go on smoothly enough, but if he tres-
passed upon her old established rights and
privileges, he would hear it

‘1 never saw a meal cooke] so badly
as thig," Mr. Parker said, knitting his
brow, one rainy day at the dinner table.

He had been confined to the house since
morning, and had tried in vain to find
some means of passing his time pleasant-

¥.

The color flew instantly to his wife’s
face. ¢Perhaps if you had a better &
petite you would see no fault in the cook-
ing,’ she said, rather tartly.

¢ Pethaps not,” he replied. A good
appatite helps bad cooking wonderfully.*

There was nothing in this o soothe
his wile’s temper. She retorted instantly-
‘An honest employment alone will
give a good eppetite. I wonder how you
could expect to relish your food afier
lounging about doing nothing all the
morning. I'll be bound that if you had
been in your shop ironing hats or wait
ing on your customers since breakfast
time, there would have been no complaint
abour the dinner.’

Mz, Parker was taken all aback. This
was speaking out plainly ‘with a ven-
geance.” Since retirement from business,
his self-estimation had arisen very high
compared with what it had prewiously
been: he was, of course, more easily of-
fended. To leave the dinner table was
the first impulse of offended dignity.

So broad a rupture as this had not oe-
curred between the husband and wife
since the day of their marriage—not that
causes equnlly potent had not existed, for
Mrs. Parker, when anything excited her,
was not over-choice with her words, ‘and
had frequently said more cutting things;
but then her busband was not so easily
disturbed-~he had not so high an opinion
of himself, .

It was still raining heavily, but rain
conld no longer keep the latter at home.
He wunt forth and walked aimlessly the
streets {or an hour, thinking bitter things
against his wife all the while. But this
was vety unhappy work, snd he was glad
(v seek relief from it by calling in upon a
brother crafisman, whose shop happened
to be in his way. The latter wes singing
at his work-as he had used to sing ~he
never sung at his work now.

*This is a very dull day,” wasthe natur-
al remark of Mr. Parker, after the firs
salutation of the day were over.

-
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‘Why, yes, it is a litle dull,” replied

the tradismen, speaking in a tone tha
eaid ‘but it did’nt oceur o me before.”

" ‘How is business, now?” asked Mr. Par-
er.

“Very brisk—I am so busy, that rain
or shine, it never seems dull to me.'

*You hav'nt us many customers in.’

“No: but then 1 got a little ahead in my
work, and that is something gained. Rain
or shine, friend Parker, it's all the same
to me,’'

‘That is certainly a very comfortnble
state of mind tobe in. I find a ruiny day
hard to get through.’

‘I don’t think [ would be if | were in
rour pluce,’ safd the old acquaintance. <If

could do no better [ would lie down and
sleep away the time,

‘And remain awake half the night in
return for it, Noj; thatwon't do. lie
hall-asleep and half-awake for three or
four hours makes one feel miserable.”

The hatter thought this a very strange
admission, He did not believe that, if he
could afford to live withoot work, he
would find rainy days hang heavy upon
his hands.

‘Why don't you read’ %e said.

*I do read all the newspapers— hat is,
two or three thut 1 take,’ replied Parker;
*hat there 13 not enough in them for a
whole day.’

¢ There are plenty of books.'

‘Books! 1 never read books; I ean’t
get interested in them. They are too
long : it would take me a week to
get through even & moderate sized book,
I would rather go back to the shop again.
I understand making a hat, but as to books,
I never did fancy them much.’

Parker lounged for a couple of hours in
the shop of his friend,. and then turned
his face homeward, feeling very uncom-
fortable.

The dark day was sinking into darker
night when he entered his house. There
was no light in the passage norany in the
parlor. As he groped his way in, he
struck against a chair that was out of
place, and hurt himself, ‘The momentary
pain caused the fretfulness he felt on find-
ing all dark within to rise into anger. He
went back to the kitehen, grumbling sad-
ly, and there gave the cook a sound rat-
ing for not having lit the lumps earlier.
Mrs, Parker heard all, but said nothing,
7 he eook hrought a lamp into the parlor

and placed it upon the table with an indig-
nant air; she then flirted off up stairs,

| and complained to Mrs. Parker that she

had never been treated so badly in her
life by any person, and notifiad her that
ghe would leave the moment her werk
wus up; that, anyhow, she had nothing to

| do with the Inmps—lighting them was the

chambermaid's work.
It 80 happened that Mrs. Parker hal
sent the chambermaid out, and this the

This was just the ground she stond up- "

{ cook knew very well; but the cook was

| in & bad humor about something, and did
unt chuose to do unything not in the ori.
| gina] contract,  Sie was a good domestic
und had lived with Mrs, Parker for a num-
ber of years. She had her humors, as
every one has, but these had always beon
borna with by her mistress. Too many
frotting incidents had just occurred, how-
' ever, und Mrs. Parker's mind was not as
evenly balanced as usual. Nancy’s words
and manaer provoked her ton far, and she
replied— Very we |l; go in welcome !’
Here was a siate ol affairs tending in
no degree to increase the happiness of the
retired tradesmen, [His wife met him at
the supper table with knit brows andtight-
3y compressed lips, Nota word passed
u

ring the meal.

After supper Mr. Parker looked around
him for some means of passing the time,
The newspapers wera read through; it still
rained heavily without; he could not ask
his wife to play a game at backgammon.

‘Oh, dear!’ he sighed, reclining back
upon the sofa; and there he lay for half an
hour, feeling as miserable as he had ever
feltin his life. At nine o'clock he went
to bed, and remained awake for ball the
night.

uch to his satislaction, when he open-
ed his eyes un the next morning, the sun
was shining brightly into his window.—
He could not be confined to his house so
closely for another day.

A few weeks sufficed to exhaust all of
M. Parher’a time-killing resources. The
newspapers, he complained, did not
contain anything that was of the leastin-
terest now. Having retired on his money
and set up for something of a gentleman,
he, after little while, gave up visiting at
the shovs of his fellow tradesmen. Te
did not like to be seen on terms of intima-
ey with working peeple! Street-walking
did very well at first, but he tired of that;
it was going over the same ground. He
would have ridden out and seen the coun-
try, but he hadnever been twice on horse-
back in his life, and felt rather afraid of
his neck. In fact, nothing was left to
him but to lounge about the house n grea=
ter portion of his time, and grumble at
everything; this only made matters worse,
for Mrs. Parker would not gubmit to grum-
bling without a few words back that cut
like razors.

From a contented man, Mr. Parker
became, at the end of six months, a bur-
den to himself. Little things that did
not in the least disturb him before, now
he fretted him beyond measure, He had
los' the quiet even temper of mind that
made life so pleasant.

A year after he had given up business
he met Mr Sterle for the first time since
his retirement from the shop,

+ Well, my old friand,’ said that gentle-
mon to him familiarly, * how is it with

mouth, Thio, Saturday Horning, S;tmhtr 10, 1853.

you now P
tired from business.’

*Oh, yea ; a year since.’

*So long! I only heard of it a few
wecks ago. [ have been ubsent from the
city, Well, do you find doing nothing
any easier than manufacturing good hats
and serving the community like an honest
man, as you did for years? What is
your experience worth 1"

*1don’tknow that it is worth anything,
except to mysell. and it is doubtful wheth.
er it isn't 100 late for even me to profit by
it’

‘ How so, my friend? [Isn"t living on
your money so pleasant a way of getting
through the world as you had supposed it
would be?

‘I presume there cannot be a pleasant-
er way ; but we are so constituted that we
are never | appy in any position.’

‘Perhaps not Positi!oly happy, bul we
muoy be content.

“1 doubt it."

*You were once contented.’

*I beg your pnrdon; if I had been I
wonld have remained in business.’

¢ And been a much more contented man
than you are now.’

‘I am not sure of that.’

‘T am, then. Why, Parker, when I
met you last. you had a cheerful air
about you. Whenever I came into your
shop I found you singing as cheerfully as
a bird. But now you do not even smile
your brows have fallen half an inc.. low-
er than they were then. In fact, the
whole expression of your face has changed.
I will lay a wager that you have grown
captious, fretful, and disposed to take
trouble on interest. Everything about
you declares this. A year has changed
you for the worse and me for better.’

¢ How you for the better, Mr. Steele !

* I have gone into business,’

*You huve! 1 hope no misfortune has
overtaken you I’

‘I have lost more than hall my prop-
erty, but I trust this will not,prove a mis-
fortune.’

‘Really, Mr. Steele, I am pained to
hear that reverses have driven you to the
necessity of going into business.’

* While [ am more than half-inclined
to say that [ am glad of it. I led for
years a useless life, most of the limo a
burden to myself. I was a drone in the
social hive; T added nothing to the com~
mon stock; | was of no use to any one.
But now my labors not only benefit my-
sell but the community at large. My
mind is interested all the day ; 1 no long-
er feel a listlessness; the time never hangs
heavy upon my hands. [ have, as a
German writer has said, *fire-proof pe-
rennial enjoyments, called employments.”

* You spenk warmly, Mr. Steele.’

Tt is becavse 1 feel warmly on this
suhject. Long before a large failure in
the eity deprived me of a1 least hall my
fortune, I saw clearly enough that there
was hut one way to find happiness in this
life, and that was to engage diligenily in
some useful employment from right ends,
1 shut my eyes to this conviction over
and over agnin, and scted in accordance
with it only when necessity compelled
me to do so. 1 should have found much
more pleasare in the pursuit of business,
had I acted from the higher motive of use
to my fellows which wes presented so
clearly to my mind, than 1 do now, huv-
ing entered its walks from something like
compulsion,’

¢ And you really think yourself happi-
er than you were before, Mr. Stecle 7’

+1 know it, friend Parker.’

¢ And you think I would be happier than
[ am now if I were to open my shop
again ?'

¢ [ do, much happier. Don’t you think
the same ?'

I hardly know what ro think. The
way I live now isnot very satisfactory. I
cannot find enough 10 keep my mind em-
ployed.’

+ And never will, exceptin some useful
business, depend upon it. So take my
advice, and re-open your shop before you
are compelled to do it.’

¢ Why do you think I will be compelled
todo it?

¢ Because it is a very strongly im-

ressed upon my mind that the laws of
r)ivine Providence are so arranged, that

good is brought into activity in some way
or other, no matter how selfish he may
be, nor how much he may seek to with-
draw himself from the common uses of
society. Miefortunes are some of the
means by which meny persons are com-
pelled to become usefully employed. Pov-
erty is another means.’

“Then you think if [ do not go into
business again, I am in danger of losing
my property ¥’

1 should think you were—but I may be
mistaken. Men can never foresee what
will be the operations of Providence.
If you should ever commence busi-
ness, however, it ought not to be from
this fear, You should act from a high-
er and better motive, You should re-
flect that it is every man's duty to
engage in some business or calling by
which the whole community will be ben-
efitted, and, for this reason, and this
alone, resolve that while you have the
ability, you will be a working bee and not
a drone in the hive. It is not only wrong
but adisgrace for any man to be idle when
there is so much to do.’

Mr. Parker was surprised to hear his
old customer talk in this way - but sur-
prise was not his only feeling—he was
deeply impressed with the truth of what
he Il:nd gaid.

I understand you have re-

| that you are right
aod 1 am wrong. Certainly, there is no
disguising the fact that my life has become
a real durthen to me, and that business
would be far preferable to a state of idie-
ness,’

This admission scemed 10 be made with
some reluctance, It was the first time
he had confessed, even to himself, that he
had committed an error in ﬂving up his
shop. The effect of what Mr. teel had
suid was a resolution, afier debating the
pros and cons for nearly a month, o re-
commence business, but before this could
take place e kind of business must be
determined. Since Mr. Parker had ceas-
ed 1o be 8 hstter and set up for a genile-
man ol fortune, his ideas of his own im-
portance had cousiderably increased. To
come back into his old position, therefore,
could not be thought of. His wife argued
for the shop, but he would not listen to
her arguments, His final determination
was to become a grocer, and a grocer he
became. No doubt he thought it more
worthy of his dignity to sell rice, sugar,
sonp, candles, etc., than hats. Why one
should be more honorable or dignified
than the other we do not understand.—
Perhaps there is a difference, but we must
leave others to define it—we cannot,

A grocer Mr. Parker became instead of
a hatter. Of the former business he was
entirely ignorant, of the latter he wes a
perfect master, But he would be a gro-
cer—a merchant, He commenecd in the
retail line, with the determination, after
he got preity well aequainted with the
business, to become a wholesale dealer.—
That id- n plensed his favey. For two
years he képt u retail grocery store and
then sold out. glad 1o get rid of it. The
loss was about one-third of all he was
worth. To make things worsa there was
a great depression in trade, and real es
tate fellalmost one-half in value. Inecon-
sequence of this, Mr. Parker's income
from rents, after being forced to sacrifice
a very handsome piece of property to
make up the deficit that was called for
in winding up his grocery business, did
not give him sufficient to meet his cur-
rent family expenses.

There was now no alternative left,—
The retired hatier was glad to open ashop
once more, and look out for some of his
old customers. Mr. Steele saw his an-
nouncement that he had resumed business
at his old #tand, and asked for a share of
public patronage. About two weeks af-
ter the shop was re-opened, that gentle-
man called in and ordered a hat,  As he
eame to the door and was reaching his
hand out to open it, he heard the hatter's
voice singing an old familiar air. Asmile
was on the face of Mr, Steele as he en-
tered.

*All right again!' he said, coming up
to the counter and reaching out his hand,
*Singing at your work asof old! Thisis
better than playing the gentleman, or
even keeping a grocery store.

+Oh. yes, a thousand limes better,’ the
hatter replied, warmly. ‘[ am now in my
right place.’

‘Performing your true use to the com-
munity and happy in doing %0.’

I shall be happier, I am sure, Tam
happier already. My hat-blocks and irons
and, indeed, everything around me, look
like familiar friends, and give mea smil-
ing welcome. When health fails or age
pevenis my working any longer, T will
give up my shop, but not a day sooner,
[ am cured of retiring {rom business.’

Defer not till to-morrow what should
be done to-day. This was Washington’s
motto, and all would do well to abide by
it, It will prove one ofthe flowers in
our pathway through life.

If you wish to increase the size and
prominence of your eyes, just keep an
account of the money you spend foolishly,
and add it up at the end of the year.
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every man’s abjlity 1o serve the general |

A young man who has good character
and pure principles is possessor of a for-
lune, the value of which no one can|
estimate unlil they have axperienced its

Yumber 8.

TURNFIKE AND DIVORCE.
One winter there came to Trenton two
men named Smith and Jones, who had
both of them designs upon the legislature.
Jones had s bad wife and was in love
with a woman; he wished 1o be divoreed
from the kad wile. so that he might marry
the pretty woman, who, by the way, was
a wi'ow, with black eyes and such s bust!
Therefore Jones came lo Trenton to get

a divoree,

Smith had a good wite, plump as a tor-
toise, good as an angel, and the mother
of ten ohildren, and Smith did not want
to get divoreed, but did wantto get a turn.
g.ih or plank rosd from Pig's Run to
errapin Hollow.

Well, they, with these different errands,
came to Treaton, and addressed the as-
sembled wisdom with the usual arguments.
181, suppers, mainly composed of oyesters,
with a rich back round of venison. 2d,
liguids in great plenty, from Jersey Light-
ning, (a kind of locomitive at full speed
reduced to liquid shape,) to Newark
Champaigne. Speaking in plain terms,
Jones thedivorce man, gave a chnmpaigne
supper, and Smith the turnpike man, fol-
lowed on with a champaigne breakfast,
Under the modifying influence of these
applinnces, the assembled wisdom passed
the divorce and turnpike bills; and Jones
and Smith(each with a copy of his bill in
his pocket,) went home rejoicing over
miles of sand, and through the tribulation
of many stage conches.

down in the parlor, his loving wife set be-

side him, how pretty she did look! and

five of his children asleep over head, the

sion to Trenton.

directors. and will be president—it will
set us up, love—we can send the children
to a boarding school, and live in style out
of the toll. Here is the charter, honey.’

‘Let me see it," said the pleosant wife,
whb was one of the pleasantest of women
with plumpness and goodness dunpled all
over her (ace,

arm upon his own, ond she looked at the
parchment.

dark.
he ripped forth an awful oath.
« D——n i1, wile, those infernal scoun.
drels at Trenton have divorced us!

1t was too true. The parchment which
he held was a bill of divorce, in which

eared in frightful legible letters. Mus,

her apron.

the face,*I ain't your wile!
turnpike!’

‘D
lature, and the

stranger to his own wife, swore awfully,

of the

Ltheir church*

¢Goodness bless me!” exelaimed

bless me! what’s the matier??

too right off,’ said Smith.

erazy!’

drunk,’ said Smith, despairingly

wile, the mother of nine children!’

worth,

As daylight can be seen through thi |
smallest holes, sodo the most trifling|
things show a person’s character.

-
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The Herkimer (N. Y.) Democrat con-
tains an account of the suicide of Lewis
A. Emery, in that towun. He was a
young man of twenty-one years of age,
had been a believer in spiritual med ums
and was himself a medium. He had been,
slightly deranged for some time before
his death,

Two young slaves killed their master,
Wylie Kearney, of Codwell co, Ky., a
few days since. He was about to punish
one of them, when the other came up and
threw a rop over his head, and then both
pulled on the end of the rope until he was
choked to death.

Life's but a walk over a moor, and the
wild flowers that grow upon our path are
too few not to gather them when they
come within sight, even though it may
cost us a step or two aside. Iis all in
the day,s journey, and we shall get home
at last,

“Will you open the services I’ inquired
a deacon of a brother who was an oyster-
man.
“No, I thank you,’ said he, half-wak-

crying. ‘Here’s a turnpike!’

siraightway. and would not take a fee,

shaking him all over.

gers by legislative enactment.

his own.

cheek.

fully patting her cheek:
ton.
go to the preachers at once, dearest!’

net and took Jones’ arm, and

*Just look how handsome itis to put on

ing from a doze, * I've left my knife at

home.”

o T
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Smith arrived
home the next evening, and as he sal

other five studying their lessons in the
corner of the room, Smith was induced to
expatiate upon the good results of his mis-

¢ A tumpike, my dear—I am one of the

* Let me see it.” and she
leaned over Smith's shoulder. pressing her

But all at once Smith’s face
grew long. Smith's wife's visage grew
Smith was not profane, but now

the name of Smith and Smith's wile ap-
mith wiped her eyes with the corner of

* Here’s n turnbike,’ she said sadly, and
with the whole ten children staring her in
Here’s a

n the turnpike, and the legis-

Well, the fact is, that Smith, reduced
to single-blessedness. ‘enacted’ into a

Al!huu’?h the night was dark, and most
enizens of Smith’s village had
gone to bed, Smith bade his late wife put
on her bonnet, and arm inarm they pro-
ceedad to the house of the clergyman of

the
mild good man, as he saw them enter—
Smith looking like the very last June
shade, and Mrs, Smith wiping her eyes
with the corner of her apron, ‘Goodness

«The matter is, I want you to marry us

*Marry you!” ejsculated the clergyman
with expanded fingers, ‘are you drunk or

‘| ain't erazy, and I wish—T wish I was |
“The |
fact is, brother Goodwin, that somo scoun-
drels at Trenton, unknown to me, and at
deud of night, have divorced me from my

“Ten,’ suggested Mrs. Smith, who was

Well, the good minister—seeing (he
state of the case, married them over again |

The fact is, grave as he was, he was
dying to be alone so that he might give
vent to the suppressed laughter that was!

And Smithand Smith’s wife went home
and kissed every one of their ten children,
I'he Liitle Smith's never knew that their
father and mother had been made siran-

Meanwhile, aud on the same night,
Jones returned to his town—DBurlington,
I believe, and sought that fine pair of
black eyes which he hoped shortly to call
The pretty widow sat by him
on the sofa, a white kerchief tied careless-
ly around her white throat, her black hair
laid in silky waves against each rosy

Divorce is the word,’ cried Jones jlay-
“Lhe fact is,
Eliza, I'm rid of that cmised woman, and
you and I'll be married to-night, I know
how to manage these scoundrels at I'ren.
A champaigne supper, (or wasit a
breakfast?) did the business witb them,--
Put on your bonnet and things, and let us

The widow, who was among widows
as penches among apples, put on her bon~

parchment,’ said Jones, pulling the docu-

b g
der ahe did ook at.
‘Oh, dear ,
lips, and sank back
*Oh, blazes 1"
side her, ’: fatal
hishand. *Here's lot's of

hampaigne ruin I he
' faricass Tackind of

Itwas a
divom-d.lndct“lrl,hurqh

ow, Jacob Jones was simply
inl:) uuupiheoapay' ,ﬂm
it worse, authorised with his brother '

tors 10 constroct a tarnpike road from Bar.
lington to Bristol. When we reeollect
that Burli and Bristol are located
josta mile apart on the opposite sides of
the river, you will perceive the hopeless-
ness of Jones' case.
It's all the fault of the the d——d turn-
pike man, who gave 'em the
supper, or was it ot breakfast
Jones, in his agony. ‘If they'd charter-
ed me to build a turnpike Pig's
Run to Terrapin Hollow, 1 m have
borue it, but the very idea of building a
turnpike from Burlington to Bristol, bears
an sbsordity upon the very face of it”
*So itdid-'
‘And you ain't divorced !’ said Eliza, s
tear rolling down each cheek.
‘No,’ thundered Jones, cmhini his hat
between his knees, and pounding his head
with his fists, *I ain’t divorced, but I am
incorporated into a turnpike, and what is
worse, the legislature is adjourned and
gone home drunk, and won't e back to
Treuton till next near,’
It was a hard case.
The mistake had occurred in the last
day of the session, when legislators and
wanseribing clerks were luboring under
the effects of a champaign breakfas'. The
name of Smith had been pui where Jones
ought to be, and ‘wicey wercey,” as the
Latin poet has it,
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Kixp Woros—Use Trex—.Because
they fall pleasanily on the ear of all to
whom they are addressed, and it is shere-
fore one of the ways of promoting hu~
man happiness.

Decause they leave an impression in
your favor, and thus prepare the way for
your greater influence over others for
good.

Because kind words powerfully con-
tribute to soothe and quiet yonr own spir-
it when ruffled by the unkindness of oth-

ers,

l;!ecnnse they show the diference be-
tween you and the rude, malicious, or re-
vengeful, and are suited to show them
their wrong.
Because they are suited to stir up the
kind affections of your own kears. There
is sweet music in such a voice, rightly to
effect the soul,

Because they are so uncommon, Use
them that there may be more of such
bright stars in our dark firmament.
; Becanse they aid in carrying out the
divine injunction, ‘be courteous,’ *be
kindly affectionale one to another.’

Because youjcannot concaive of any
lIuly benevolent heing who would not use
them.

Because you have heoxd such words
from your God, and hope to hear such
forever.

A Beavmivor IncipesT.—A naval of-
ficer being al sea in a dreadful storm, his
lady was sitting in the «cabin near him,
and filled with alarm for the safety of the
safety of the vessel, was so surprised at
his composure and serenity, that she cried
out :

My dear are you not afraid ? how is
it possible that yon can be calm in such a
dreadful storm ?'

He rose from his chair, rushed to the
| deck, drew his sword, and pointing itto
the breast of his wile, exclaimed :

*JAre you not afraid '

She instantly answered, * No."

¢ Why ?* said the officer,

¢ Because,’ rejoined the lady, ¢I know
this sword is in ffe hands of my husband,
and he loves me too well 1o hurt me.’

* Then,* said he, ‘I know in whom I
believe, and He who holds the winds in
his fists and the water in the hollow of
his hand, isour Fatler.’
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Rarner Tovew.—Sam Jones lived up in Ox-
ford county. NowSam wes an enormous eater,
and it happened that he was ene day hauling o
load of ‘shooks’ to the nearest village, when his
teamn was stuck in o sand hill.  Well, did Sam
fret and scold his oxen, or unload his team?—
Not he. He very coolly took down his dinner
from the lond, and sat downand ate it, when his
oxen started off with the remainder of the load
without further trouble!

HorriBLeE,—Some crusty old bachelor,
having been jilted by his bright particu-
lar star, in a fit of desperation, wrote the
following horrid slander upon *femalo
women,’ 1n gencral :

“The girls are all & fleeting show,

For man'g illusion 'glvun.
Their smiles of joy, their tears of woe,
Deceitful shine, deceitful flow,
There's not ono true in seven.”

Axoraer New Puaxer.—Mr, Hind,
the Liondon astronomer, discovered on the
8th of November o new planetin the cén«
stellatton Taurus, about 3 degrees south
of the Ecliptic. It israther brighter than
stars of the ninth magnitude, This plan-
et is the ninth (!) which he hias discovered
since the commencement of a systematic
search in 1846 and raises the number of
that extraordinary group of worlds be-
tween Mars and Jupiter lo twenty-seven.
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As T Arrrovs of the youth who
thing of the old man in iim. 80 am liumﬁ
pleased with the olp man who has something of
the youth. Hethat follows this this rule may be
old in bedy, but never can be so in mind.

T'ell me what are the sentiments that
oecury the minds of your young men,
and I will tell you what is (o be charsc-
ter of the next generation, '

The young lady who was carried away
by her feelings, was brought back on a
wheel-barrow. :

o e ey T
what matter

must want cleaning. ~d

Psr Cuno.—Oh no, pape, dear, T

Tove,
ik

ment from his pocket and with much rust-
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